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YOU KNOW, 

IF YOU'D MENTIONED 
LAST NIGHT WE WERE 
GONNA BE CLIMBING EVEREST 
TODAY, I PROBABLY 
WOULD‘VE GOTTEN A 
LITTLE MORE SLEEP. 


YOU TOLD 
ME T'D BE PRACTICING 
MY LEVITATION SPELLS. 
YOU DIDN'T MENTION IT'D 
BE AT AN ALTITUDE OF 
5,000 METERS. im 


WE ARE NOT 
HERE TO LEVITATE, Wa 
AT 
ARE WE HERE }-’ 
FORP A 


A SITUATIONS pee zz, 
i is ae Sait y 
“a NEEDED. EAN SERVICES? 


"YOU ARE HERE Ss 
TO OBSERVE, AND 


me TO DO ONE OTHER 
Sk THING IF THE NEED 
MA SHOLILD ARISE. 


7 _ WHAT THE 

HELL? WHAT AM I 
} SUPPOSED TO DO 
NX WITH THIS? 


‘a-\ YOUR HAND AT | 
\_ ALL TIMES. 


AND IF AT 
ANY POINT MY 
ENTIRE HEAD SHOULD 
BURST INTO FLAMES...YOU 
ARE TO PUT A BULLET 
BETWEEN My EYES. 
UNDERSTOOD? 


Ue 3 


IT'S NEGATIVE 
y__ THIRTY DEGREES, BUT 
THESE PEOPLE APPEAR TO 
r\ HAVE BEEN BURNED TO 
P\ DEATH. MASTER, WHAT 
; IN THE-- 


SPEAK NOT 


ANOTHER WORD FROM 

THIS POINT ON, DOCTOR _ 
STRANGE. NO MATTER WHAT [<= 

YOU MAY SEE OR HEAR. ae sap 


OKAY. THAT 
y RAISES A FEW QUESTIONS. ¥ 
LIKE, EXACTLY, WHAT THE 
HELL AM I ABOUT TO 
SEE AND HEAR? 


WE ARE 
SKIPPING AHEAD 
IN YOUR STUDIES QUITE 
CONSIDERABLY. FORGET 
ABOUT LEVITATION. 
TODAY'S TOPIC... 


EVEN AFTER 
ALL THESE YEARS, 
MY OLD FOE, YOUR 
FEEBLE MIND FAILS TO 
COMPREHEND. 


MISERABLE 
LITTLE FLECK 


I DO THANK YOU 
FOR COMING ALL THIS 
WAY AND BRINGING 
ME SUCH A 
SECRYUMPTIOUS 
LITTLE TRIBUTE. 


INTRUSION 
INTO THIS REALM 
ENDS N 


EVIL ONE. . 


TELL ME, DOCTOR... X 
HAVE YOU EVER 
KILLED ANYONE? 


EVEN iF I 
MUST DO iT ONE 
POSSESSED SOUL 
AT A TIME. 


DOCTOR STEPHEN 
STRANGE. AT LAST. 
I DO ENJOY MEETING 
MY FOE’S DiSCIPLES 
FACE TO FACE. 


YOU CANNOT 
STOP ME FROM 
SPREADING MY 
MESSAGE. 


STEPHEN, 
RUN! DONT [= 
LET oni SPEAK 


ON 
PURPOSE, I MEAN. 
NOT BECAUSE YOU 
BOTCHED SOME FEEBLE 
LITTLE BOUT OF FLESH- 

MEDDLING. | 


BOTCHED ANy... | 
DON'T COME 
ANY CLOSER. 


YES, YOU 
KNOW THAT NAME. 
YOU LiKE TO MAKE USE = FINISHED HERE 
OF iTS POWER, DON’T 
YOU? BY CALLING iT OUT 
DURING YOUR PATHETIC 
5 ATTEMPTS AT 
SPELLS. 


HE GAVE 
YOU THAT GUN 
TO USE ON HIM, 
DIDN’T HEP TELL ME, 
DOCTOR, DO YOU 
HAVE THE GUTS TO 
USE iT ON MEP 
iF YOU 
DON’T, I’M GOING 
TO TEAR YOUR SKIN 


led OFF AND SET iT AFIRE 


WHILE YOU 
WATCH, 


YOU'RE... 
YOU'RE HIM, AREN'T 
YOU? YOU'RE... 


I PROMISE 
YOU, DOCTOR, 
BEFORE WE ARE 


“IT iS A NAME 
YOU WiLL LEARN 
TO DREAD.” 


AH, I AM 
GOING TO MiSS THiS 
LITTLE GAME OF OURS. 
BUT I BELIEVE THE 
TIME HAS FINALLY 
COME. 


THE TIME 
FOR STEPHEN 
STRANGE TO DIE. 

AS HE WAS 
ALWAYS MEANT 
TO DIE. 


IT WAS 
NEVER A GAME 
DORMIE. NOT 
TO ME. 
BUT IF 
YOU'RE READY 
TO FINISH 
THINGS... 


YOU'RE DAMN 

RIGHT I AM! YOU 

READY TO GIVE 
UP YET? 


-- YOU'RE 
STABBING ME 
iN THE FINGER WITH 
AN ENCHANTED 
DAGGER. 


THIS iS SO 
BEYOND PATHETIC, 
iT DEFIES EVEN MY 
IMAGINATION. TELL 
ME, HOW iS THiS 

NOT OVER? 


BECAUSE I'M 
STILL BREATHING, 
YOU SON OF 


WAAAAAAAAAAA! 


YO! 
RATHER A BIZARRE 
THING, AREN'T YOU? 
TELL ME, DO YOU 
FEEL PAIN? 


wL THINK 
I LOVE 
YOU. 


5” WONG, ARE YOU SURE 
WE SHOULD BE LEAVING 


THAT FLAMIE-HEAD 
GUY, RIGHT? 


DORMAMMU. THERE'S 
ONLY ONE WAY 
TO SAVE THE 


/ COME, ZELMA 

{ _STANTON. AND 
PRAY WE'RE NOT 
STOO LATE... 


“...OR IT WON'T JUST 
BE DOCTOR STRANGE 
WHO'S DOOMED." 


Low 
@ 


CAN YOU SEE 
iT, DOCTOR? iN 
YOUR MIND’S 


I KNOW 
YOU HAVE A WICKED 
IMAGINATION. I WANT 
YOU TO BE ABLE TO SEE 
iT BEFORE YOU DIE. 


TO SEE WHAT 
WiLL BECOME OF YOUR 
WORLD, ONCE THE SORCERER 
SUPREME HAS FALLEN AND I 
HAVE FLUNG WIDE THE 
GATES BETWEEN OUR 
DIMENSIONS. 


OPEN YOUR EYES, 
DOCTOR STRANGE, 
AND SEE THE FIRES. 

SEE THE FACES FILLED 
WITH HORROR. 


FLESH WiLL 
BYRN. SOULS WiLL 
BE RAVAGED. 
MAN WiLL 


CONSUME MAN. 
MOTHERS WiLL 
MURDER BABIES STILL 
MEWLING FOR 
THE TEAT. 


THE MINDLESS 
ONES WiLL RUN AMOK. 
THE WORLD WiLL BE 
REMADE iN MY 
INFERNAL iMAGE. 


EVERYTHING 
YOU THINK OF AS 
BEAUTIFUL WiLL WITHER 
AND DiE, ALONG WITH 
THE MEMORY THAT iT 
HAD EVER EVEN 
EXISTED. 


AND ALL WHO 
MANAGE TO SURVIVE 
WiLL WORSHIP 
DORMAMMUY-- 


--WiTH EVERY 
WAKING, SCREAMING, 
MiIND-RENDING MOMENT 
OF THEIR WRETCHED 
LIVES. 

WELCOME, 

DOCTOR STRANGE... 

TO THE NEW DARK 
DIMENSION. 


I Wit-L BUILD 
MY THRONE FROM THE 
BONES OF EVERYONE 
YOU'VE EVER LOVED, 
DOCTOR. HERE iN THIS 
LAND YOU CALL 
HOME. 


AH, NO 
THANKS THERE, 
DORMIE. 


NEW YORK'S 
NOT LOOKING FOR 
ANOTHER BOROUGH. IT'S 
BAD ENOUGH WE'RE STUCK 
WITH STATEN ISLAND. 


NEVER MIND. 


NO. BELT 
RUINED. 
ALL GONE. 
ALL HOPE. 


ANCIENT 
ONE, HELP ME, 
WHAT DO T... 


AAAARGHHH! 


YOU STILL REFUSE TO 


ACCEPT THE NATURE OF 


THIS GAME. EVEN AS 
iT SLIPS AWAY 


MADE FROM THE 
HUSKS OF BEETLES 
THAT LIVE DEEP 
BENEATH THE LUNAR 
SURFACE. IT’S 
THE LAST ONE I'VE 
GOT. LAST ONE 
ANYONE'S GOT. 


IF I'M VERY 
LUCKY, IT 
MIGHT BE 

ENOUGH TO 

PUT HIM TO 
SLEEP FOR 
JUST A... 


I REACH INTO MY BELT | 
FOR HOPE. ALL I FIND 
IS A MOON MOJO. 


ip LOOK 
AT ME, LITTLE 
HER MAN. I AM OLDER 


FROM YOU. 


HOW MANY 
TIMES HAVE YOU 


RY THAN YOUR CONCEPT 
OF TIME WOULD 
ALLOW YOU TO 
UNDERSTAND. 


YOU HAVE 
STOPPED ME THE 
' WAY A BLINK STOPS 
THE LIGHT OF THE SUN. 
OUR “WAR” WAS 


HOW MANY 
TIMES HAVE YOU 
STOPPED ME FROM 
BEANE’ «CONQUERING THIS 

FPHEN? = WORLD? WHATEVER A ee 
t THE ANSWER, I IMAGINE ee ene f 


YOU THINK iT TO BE F S 
AN iMPRESSIVE Bela 
NUMBER. 4 z : ‘a 


HOW ARE YOU 
STILL THIS POWERFUL? 
THE EMPIRIKUL WIPED OUT 
ALL MAGIC. YOU 
SHOULD'VE BEEN... 


ee YES, YOUR 
* DD FRIENDS, THE SCIENCE 
ACOLYTES. THEY CAME FOR 
MY DIMENSION THE SAME 
A... AS THEY DID YOURS. 


OF COURSE 
MY FIRST THOUGHT 
WAS TO TEAR THEM TO 
SCRAPS AND PAINT THE 
DARKNESS WITH 
THEIR GREASE AND 
MARROW-- 


--BUT iNSTEAD, 
I EMPLOYED A 
TACTIC YOU'RE 
QUITE FOND OF, 
DOCTOR. 


I MADE 
A DEAL. 


I SUPPLIED 
THEM WITH AN 
ALTERNATE TARGET, 
ONE THEY WERE 
QUITE KEEN TO 
LOCATE. 


“I SENT THEM TO SHUMA- 
GORATH. TO THE BEAST THEY 
HATED MOST OF ALL. AND 
THEN I WAITED, DOCTOR.” 


Ss ay) 
OSS SAAN SN i 


I WAITED { J 
FOR YOU TO BE 
NEXT. AND WELL, ) 


AGAINST THE EMPIRIKUL. 
YOU'RE THE ONLY THING 
THAT CAN SAVE HIM. 


YOU WANT HIS. : 


SUFFERING TO BE AT 
YOUR HANDS, DON'T YOUP 
WELL, THAT WON'T HAPPEN 
UNLESS DORMAMMU 

IS STOPPED. 


LIKE YOU DID 


THINK NOT. NOT 
THIS TIME. 


T LIKE 
WHERE THIS IS GOING. 
BUT YOU DEFINITELY 
WON'T, ZELMA STANTON, 
MISTRESS OF THE 


YOU MUST BE THINKING MYSTIC ARTS. 


OF A DIFFERENT ZELMA, 
PAL. I'M JUST A 
LIBRARIAN. 


NOW MOVE 
ASIDE, CAPTAIN CORNEA. 
I'M WORKING ON A 
PLAN B HERE. 


YOU HAVE TO 
LISTEN TO ME. 


5) 
20} ~ 
Ne 
ee 


...L'VE_SUDDENLY AK. 
GOT A VERY DIFFERENT 
SORT OF SUFFERING 
IN MIND. 


AND T’LL BE 
WATCHING, MISTRESS 
STANTON. FROM THE 
HADOWS. T’M ALWAYS 


BUT IF T 
Na ONES, WERE YOU, I MIGHT 


THINK TWICE ABOUT 
f 4, HELPING. YOU KNOW 
THE DOCTOR, 
AFTER ALL... 


rah 


» _"...HE PREFERS TO [eae 
PAY HIS OWN TAB." | 


WON'T BE THE 
ANCIENT ONE’S 
DISCIPLE FOR VERY 
LONG, WiLL 
YOUP 


I’M GOING 


NOTHING LEFT BUT 
YOUR SCREAM. 


DO YOU THINK 
YOU'RE DOING, 
LITTLE MAN? 


TO BURN YOU PiECE 
BY PIECE, UNTIL THERE'S 


LEARNING \ 
ON THE JOB. 


TO SHOOT YOU. NO 
MATTER HOW MUCH T 
MIGHT WANT TO. NO 
MATTER HOW MUCH 


YOU 
PROBABLY DON'T, 
BUT I SURE DO. 


IT WAS My... 
MY FIRST 
EXORCISM. 


THE FIRST OF 
YOUR MANY FEEBLE 
ATTEMPTS TO HOLD 
ME BACK. 


; THIS MOMENT 
f HERE...THIS iS 
q f \ YOUR LAST SUCH 


ae, ATTEMPT. 


NO, I 
DON'T THINK 
SO, DORMIE. 


BUT YOU HAVE 
NO WEAPONS LEFT, 
DOCTOR STRANGE. 


YOU'RE WRONG. 

I'VE STILL GOT 

ONE. THE MOST 

DANGEROUS ONE 
OF ALL. 


YOU SHOULD 
PiCK iT UP AND 
SLIT YOUR OWN 
THROAT. I ASSURE 
YOU, I WON'T 
BE SO KIND. 


BY THE 
UGHT OF THE 
VISHANTI AND 


IN THE 
NAME OF 
THE ALL-SEEING 
AGAMOTTO! I 
COMMAND YOU 


AS SORCERER 
SUPREME-- 


HOW?! 
HOW iS THiS 
POSSIBLE?! 


_Z L Zz 
IT ALL FLOWS THROUGH ME. 
, ALL THE MAGIC THAT'S BEEN 
SLOWLY FLOWERING SINCE THE 
EMPIRIKUL WIPED THE EARTH CLEAN. 


bem §=ALL THE MAGIC OF THE CITY. 
THE WORLD ITSELF. THE 

ENTIRE DIMENSION. ALL THE 

MAGIC WE’VE GOT LEFT. 


BY THE WINDS 
OF WATOOMB AND 
THE VAPORS OF VALTORR, 
I COMMAND YOU, 
ONE! 


NA Ee 


oN 


--IT’'S NOT GOING 
TO BE ENOUGH. 
NOT TO... 


KARL. BUT FIRST, 
WOW. THANK SHUT UP. I TELL ME...WHERE 
YOU FOR... ONLY DID iT so DID WE JUST 


I COULD KILL SEND HIMP 
YOU MYSELF. 


ew 
IT'S TIME 
FOR ME TO DO 
THE SAME. 


SPENT NOW, AREN'T 
YOU, STEPHEN? AFTER 
THAT DISPLAY AND THE 

WEEK YOU'VE HAD, THERE'S 

NOTHING LEFT IN THE 

TANK, IS THERE? 


AND THIS 
TIME THERE'S 
NO ONE ELSE 

HERE TO... 


MAGIC ROPE. 
NICE TOUCH. BUT 
HE'LL BE BACK. 


EVENTUALLY, 
SURE. BUT FIRST 

HE'S GONNA ENJOY 

A FREE FLIGHT TO 


THERE'S ALWAYS 
A PRICE TO BE PAID, 
ZELMA. ESPECIALLY FOR 
SPELLS THAT POWERFUL. 
AND I WAS TERRIFIED OF 
WHAT IT MIGHT COST 


THOSE WERE 
SOME PRETTY IMPRESSIVE 

MAGICAL FIREWORKS YOU 
SHOT OFF BACK THERE, DOC. 


BUT WHY THE HELL DIDN'T YOU 
psa DO THAT TWENTY MINUTES ME TO... 
AGO AND SAVE YOURSELF wait 

A BEATDOWNP WHAT HAPPENED 


TO MR. MISERY? 


AND MORE 
IMPORTANTLY... 


NO, I WOULDN 
SAY THAT. MORDO, Y 

NIGHTMARE, SATANA, | 
THE ORB (THE ORB-- 
STILL CAN'T GET OVER 
THAT ONE), AND 
DORMAMMU. 


THIS WAS QUITE 
THE WEEK FROM HELL. 
BUT AT LEAST I SHOWED 
THEM I’M STILL AS 
STUBBORN AS EVER WHEN 
IT COMES TO BEING 
MURDERED. 


Pa gn e 
LET YOU... 
~ 

| 4 —t - 

| s YOURE A 
STRONG ONE, 
@) ARENT Your 

‘ LIKE THAT. 


a q 
I THINK \, 
WE'RE GOING 
TO BE VERY 
GOOD FRIENDS, 
WONG. 5 


NEXT: STATE-OF MISERY::. 


—_ 


> —w"| 


